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When all was over, and the friends learned that I
had on hand a large amount of cooked provision, they
continued their kindness by purchasing it, thus pre-
venting any loss on my part.

My store on the corner of Main and North Streets,
was at the head of the market, and I was enabled to
supply both of my stores with country produce on
the best possible terms. I kept two clerks at each
store, and all seemed prosperous for a time, when from
some cause, which I could never understand, my
business began to fail. My family had ever lived
prudently, and I knew that was not the cause. I
thought to better my circumstances by taking a store
in the Rochester House, but that proved to be a bad
stand for my business, and after one year, I removed
to Buffalo Street, opposite the Court House. I ought
to say, that as soon as I found that my income was
getting less than my expenses, I went to the gentle-
men who had loaned me the five hundred dollars, and
showed them the true state of my affairs, and they
kindly agreed to take fifty per cent., which I paid
them.

After locating on Buffalo Street, I took in a partner,
named John Lee, a young man, active and industrious,
who paid into the firm three hundred dollars, with
which we bought goods. With what I had on hand,
this raised the joint stock to about a thousand dollars,
which we were making frequent additions, and on
